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DRAMATIS PERSON. 


— 4 
3 MEN. 
Monpazp, king of Leinſter, 
CaLnas, earl of Meath. 


Conran, an old general in the ſervice of Mordred. 


Vr HER, prince of Leinſter, 
Rix val, favourite of Calmar. 

| WOMEN. 
Marvixa, Calmar's daughter. 
Evn4a, Rinval's ſiſter, 


Meſſenger, Attendants, &c. 
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MAL VIN A; 


ACT I. SCENE a Grove. 


Enter MALvin4. 


ERE let me wander on my cuſtom'd banks 
While May profuſely flings her gather'dfragrance; 
At noon enjoy the ſhade in yonder grove, 
Or tired recline me in my fav'rite bowers. 
Ah bowers to me how dear! and banks, and grove! 
Here with my Rinval in our childiſh days 
] careleſs cylld the flowers of gairiſh ſpring, | 
Felt ſummer's ſuns, rich autumn's bounty taſted, 
And ſaw keen winter's ſnows and cryſtal towers 
In bleſt ſucceſſion each revolving year, 
Twas here the lightning of my hero's eye 
Reſiſtleſs pierc'd me to the ſoul, and wak'd 
The bluſh we fain would hide, the hopes and fears 
That heave the loveſick maiden's gentle boſom, | 
—Yes, let me wander in theſe bleſt retreats! 
Where I ſo oft my Rinval's manly ſenſe 
| A 


2 'MALVIN A. 
Admir'd, ſo oft indulg d in tender gaze! 

But why will mem' ry thus delighted dwell 
On happy proſpects that are gone fot ever 12 
Ah me! how vain all ſublunary bliſs: 

So late as yeſterday, devoid of care, 
fa fondeſt hope I ſpent the joyful day: 
But, ſad yicifſitude! this morning's ſun 

Secs not a maid more hapleſs than Malvina. 

wh Enter Eons, 

Eun. Say gentle Lady wherefore all in tears? 
Is this a time to weep? can ſorrow find 
A corner in thy breaſt this happy morn 

That ſets Malvina on the throne of Leinſter? 
Nal. Alas, my Euna, I am moſt unhappy! 
Eun. And do the joys of reigning over Erin 
The ſplendid preparations of your marriage, 
Wet with a tear Malvina's damaſk chee}? 
| Shake off ſweet Lady theſe ſo mournfullooks, | 

And thy deportment to out joys accord. 
Mal. O jult is thy ſurpriſe to find me thus 
At ſüch a time, unconſcious 6f the cauſe: * 
But didft thou know, my una, why I weep!— 
Urge not—it now were dangerous thou ſhouldſt know, 
eu. And can Malvina hefitate to truſt me? 


u ALVI NA s 
Is then our friendſhip at an end? the ties | 
Of fond regard, that long together bound 
Our virgin hearts with more than ſiſter's love, 
Deſtroy'd? Ah wherefore am I treated thus? 
Mal. Allow me on thy ſympathizing | breaſt 
To lean the while I pour my ſorrow forth. 
Eun. Unfold thy griefs, and let thy Euna' 8 love 
Or ſoothe thy beating heart, or ſhare thy woe. 
Mal. Mild comforter, from this my mis 'Tylearn, (hems his 
Lock there, and ceaſe to wonder why I grieve, pigure) 
Eun. Rinval—my brother! | | 
Mal. O exalted maid! 
Proud may ſt thou be to call young Rinyal brother! 
Behold with rapture that majeſtie form, 
That manly countenance, thoſe radiant eyes 
That ſpeak the. feeling heart, the noble ſoull, 
And can my Euna blame my tears, who knows 
I henceforth muſt forget my gen'rous hero! | 
Eur. Is Rinval then preſerr'd to Leinſter's prince? 
My brother th' object cf thy fond regard? 
Mal. My love! my life! my heart's ſole ſoy? "reign "9 
O] deareſt Euna, would he now were here, 
My. ccmely, youth, 1 in extacy I'd ſtrain him 
Tomy glad breaſt, and pour. m ſcul in loyel 
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Eun. Moſt fatal love! it muſt not be indulg'd. 
Mal. With Rinval bleft, I'd ev'ry hardſhip brave. 
Eun. Should you your fire's authority contemn, 
And irritate his temper, in exile g 
VUnheeded muſt you dwell, and ſadly waſte 

In lone obſcurity your chearleſs days. 

Mal. Exile!—O'erbarren heaths I'd rather plod 
With him J love, and by the rougheſt toil 
Subſiſtance earn, deſpiſing ſummer's ſuns, 

And winter's hewling blaſt; than with proud Uther 
Lead my life on downy couches to repoſe 
Mid all the envied grandeur of a court. | 
Eun. Theſe fond reflections but diſturb thy peace, 
Thou know'ſt thy fire on Leinſter's prince has fix'd, 
A match ſo flatt'ring could not but prevail, 


Mal. Alas! what are the pleaſures of a crown, N55 


What all the pomp, and pageantry of power 
When purchas'd at ſo dear a rate! to me 
Death's more deſirable than Uther's hand. 
Eun. My boſom heaves the ſympathetic ſigh; 
For well I know the mildneſs of thy nature 
Can ill oppoſe a'father's ſtern reſolve. 


Mal. Thou wd in friendſhip chide me when I own = 


That ev'ry flight occurrence feeds my woe, 


Allen 
As penſively I climb'd yon diſtant hill 
At early dawn, to ſoothe my heavy heart; 
I ſaw in groupes blithe ſwains and ſhepherd maids ] 
With glee diſporting in the flow'ry vale: 
The while in rural dance they bruſh'd the dew 
I fadly lean'd contraſting our conditions, 
And envied them their bleſt tho? humble ſtate. 
Eun. How more than happy could my brother be 
Poſſeſs'd of fair Malvina——but how vain, | 
Ah me how fooliſh that romantic thought! 
Mal. Doeſt thou not therefore pity me ſweet maid? 
Ah whither flown ye hours of tranquil joy, 
Bleſt hours that ſmil'd propitious on our loves! 
Euna indulge me in the dear reflection; | 
For ſtill fond mem'ry paints in warmeſt tints 
My Love's embarraſſment, and modeſt bluſh 
When firſt in ill articulated phraſe 
His paſſion he reveal'd, which long ere then . 
His ſighs, his partial preference betray'd. | 
Yes mem'ry dwells with pleaſure on that eve! 
How fondly then my comely boy I view'd, + | 
Trac'd all the charms youths ripen'd bloom 
Had o'er his glowing viſage ſhed, and figh'd!— - 
Zun. I wonder not Malvina, who but knows, 


—_— „ ˙ ͤvr 
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The genuine joy that ſoothes the virgin's heart 

When the lov'd youth his ſoft emotion owns. 

Mat. Ah now howchang'd the ſcene! my gallant Rinva! 
Muſt thy Malvina think of thee no more! 


Quit thine for Uther's arms, diſtracting thought! — 


Sooner ſhall daggers pierce this burſting heart 
Than it. ſhauld heave a tender ſigh for Uther. 
And ſhall L then provoke my fither's rage: 
Incur the hatred of ſo good a ſire ! 

Ah can I think oſ driving to deſpair 

So tender, ſo affectionate a parent! 

Lun. Thy tears all eloquent may yet prevail 

And change.thy 3 Rund hs, 
Mal. I once was happy ran petit, 
In ſuch a hope, emf maſt. ben 1 
How will my faithful hero EE! diu. 
Our golden proſpects of appoaching bliſ uam 
Axe changed to diſmal ſcenes of endleſs NMꝗœw. 
Zus. But ſee, fair Lady, from the upland lan 
With haſty ſtep young Rinval hither ſpeeds. 
Mal. *Tis be! all comforts bleſs thee for the news 
Thy kind intelligence delights me Euna. /| _ 
How throbs. my boſom at his wiſh'd approach; 
My ſorrows vaniſh as I fondly view him. 


Ah met thou knowR not half thy brother's worth: 
foin'd to the virtues of his honeſt foul; © © 
Such are the charms of his perſitafie coriverſe; 
That, in his preſence, e ry cares forgot, 
And love, and innocent delight prevail. 
Enter NVA. 
Rin. O guide my ſteps to that enchanting glade 
From whence theſe ſounds feraphic ſteel away, 
And all mellifluaus meet my enraptur d ear. 
Come, my Malvina, pride of womankind! 
Thus let me fold thee to m elated heart; t 
Mal. Thrice welcome to my boſbm; gallant youth, 
There thou alone reigt c fovereign'df my foul! i 
Forgive the fondneſs of this artleſs breaſt; 
My honeſt heart diſdains the mean deceſt 
Which cautious virgins practice on manikind 
To hide the wiſh their fears forbid to own : 
Convinc'd of thy fincerity and love, 
I proudly boaſt how much T dote on Rinval. 
Rin. Tis bliſs ſupreme, in rapture tlius to hear 
Thy tender voice tharfondly chears my ſoul, 
And gaze with tranſport on thy eyes blue luſtre! 
Mal. Wou' d chat theſe beauties you fo much admire 
Had power to charm no other breaſt but chine? 
B 
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Then from my cares, and dread ſuſpence reliev'd, 

I'd waſte with thee my future happy days.— 

Rin, And cou'dſt thou then, all beauteous as thou art, 
Reje& a throne to make thy Rinval bleſt! 

Mal. Theſe tender foldings ſpeak my love ſincere! 
But thou, *twould ſeem, haſt heard my fatal doom. 
Rin. Ev'n now your fire and Leinſter's ancient general 
Confer regarding thy approaching nuptials: 

And lo they come! 0 

Mal. Defend us heav'n! 'tis Uther. | 

Rin. Love brace my nerves, and guide my weapon home; 
On my proud rival let me wreck my vengeance! 

Mal. Oppoſe him not, my Rinval, as thou lov'ſt me; 
Should'ſt thou reſiſtance ſhew, we're loſt for ever. 
Rin, Shall haughty Uther in my very fight 
Bear off in triumph ſuch tranſcendant beauty! 

Shall I with daſtard heart—forbid it heaven! 
Patient behold thee from my preſence borne, 

Nor to thy reſcue-fly? I then, ſweet maid, | 

Shou'd deem myſelf unworthy thy regard. E: 

Mal. Be calm fond youth, ſuppreſs thine ardent paſſion: 
Let not thy raſhneſs our faint gleam of hope 
Deſtroy: believe me, Uther ſues in vain.— . 

I'll with my tears bedew my father's feet: RY 6 

My g ghs unfeiga'd may win os tender heart, ; 
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While, lowly bent, I plead the cauſe of love.” 
Rin. Endearing ſaint! thy — words are balm 
To my diſorder'd ſoul. 
Mal. We'll till be happy! 
Put up thy ſword, and inſtantly retire, . 
We muſt not thus be ſeen—O be advis'd! 
And, as thou lov'ſt my peace, conſult thy lafety, 
For on thy fate depends Malvina's life. 
Rin. * thou art kind I muſt be ever happy: bn. 


Enter Conv and Urizs. 
Con, My Lad give you joy, and from my ub | 
I wiſh you happy in this change of life 3 
You have ſo long, and eager wiſh'd; a change, 
'Tis now reſolv'd, will ſpeedily take place. 
Uth. Bleſt be the tongue that friendly thus ſalutes, 
With ſuch a greeting, my tranſported ear: 
Welcome! thrice welcome, O my faithful Conrad! Y 
For thy congratulations are ſincere, | | 
Con. In truth it was not difficult, brave Uther, 
T antici pate the iſſue of this buſineſs: | 
Calmar's ambition never would refuſe 
A match ſo correſpondent to his wiſhes, 
Uth. Prithee no more-—O ceaſe theſe keen refleions; 
| know whit thou doe polas at, but ile TY 
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Tis now too late to hint the dire reſult 

Of my impetuous paſſion—for, although _ | 
By this alliance ſtrengthened, brave earl Calmar 
Ambitiouſly were to uſurp the throne = 
Of Leinſter, and maintain his ſeat; nay though 
My deareſt friends were all in dungeon pent, 

My Country loſt, and were it in my power, 

By giving up my love, my bleſt Malina, 

To redeem them al- Gods ev'n ſo circumſtanc'd, 
I cou'd'not part with her my ſoul holds dear! | 
Con. Miſtake me not, my Lord; by what I urg'd 

I mean not, truſt me, to infinuate 

That Meath's good earl would ever fly to arms 
Gainſt Leinſter's ſovereign when ſo near allied; 
Or ſtrive to raiſe himſelf upon the ruin 

Of his only child—No, on the contrary 

He dotes upon her, with ſuch fondneſs dotes, 

His power, his riches, nay his very life; = 

The welfare of his daughter to promote 

He'd chearfully lay down. He will have reach'd 
The ſummit of his higheſt with, my Lord, 

Were ſhe ſo happily in marriage join'd. 

Uth. Conrad diſpiſe me not, ſhould I, at times, 
Expoſe my weakneſs to my boſom friend, 


YI >pSYSgZ YC HS | > DZD 


— 
— 


r 


2 


M A I. VI N X. 14 


Con. But wherefore term it — 
A virtuous love to glory ſtimnlates, 

With courage firm, and noble kd | 

The hero it inſpires, and urges on 

T' atehieyements worthy of immortal fame. 

Lb. Thou know'ſ not, General, my inglorions iatez 
That beauteous maid poſſeſſes all my ſoul | 

Now diſregarded may our waving banners. 
Diſplay their hues, and ſport with ev'ry breezes 
The trumps ſurill clangor, and the battles roar | 
That wont to rouſe my heart, and make it leap 

As if it ſcorn'd its bourne, keen to attzck — 
The enemy; no more have power to move. — 

Into ſuch wild extravagances oſt | 

With thoughts of her. Im driren, as make me bluſh 
When calm reflection brings them to my view. 

Con. You have no cauſe, young prince, to be aſham'd 
Our greateſt heroes have, i in ev'ry age, | 

Been ſubject to love's powerful ſway: did not 

The godlike Hercules love his Omphale? | 
Urs. Yes, and demean'd himfelf for her moſt vilely. + 
O Conrad, my prophetic fears of falling, © 

For bleſt Malvina, into ſuch diſgrace, . , 

Make my fond foul recoil, and all the herg 
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Leave me. For with ſuch tenderneſs I love, 
I could, to wander with her, baſely flee 


My ſtation in the field, and turn my back, 
Like daſtard cowards, on my country's foes.. 


Con. That man, my Lord; whoſe adamantine heart 1 
Th' endearing pleaſures of bleſt love ne er knew, | 0 
Ought ever to be ſhunn'd, he's more than ſavage, 1 
For other's ſorrow cannot feel, nor taſte | * 
The genuine comforts of ſociety. 


Uth. O my Malvina, beſt of womanki nd! 

Thy virtues have made conqueſt of a youth 
Whom force of arms could never yet ſubdue, 
Con, Baniſh theſe thoughts that agitate thy fouk 
Away, fond youth, embr ace this happy hour 
Which bids ſo fair to crown thy higheſt wiſhes: 
Heav'n ſmiles propitious on thy flame, earl Calmar} 
Ev'n now, impatient waits to greet. thee welcome, 
Let us begone. 

Uth. Thou need'ſt not, Conrad, thus | 

Rebuke my ſtay, did'ſt thou but know how fondly 
M' impatient ſoul longs for th* exalted Fair 

Be ſtill my heart.—Thou wonder of thy ſex 1 | 
I fly in rapture to thy wiſh'd embrace. - 5 [Exeunt, 


End gf the Grit AR, 
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ACT. I. SCENE, a Grove. 
Enter Mat vm and Eura. 


Eun. Hah ſtill dejected, weeps Malvina til ? 
Is ev'ry hope then buried in deſpair, © © 
That ſadly thus in pining grief abſorb'd, . 

Like melancholy in her dreary cell, 

Thou ſighꝰ'ſt in ſolitude the live- long day? 

Mal. O that ſome lone, ſome far ſequeſter'd cave, 
Deep in the boſom of umbrageous wilds, 

Would poor Malvina in its covert hide. 

There undiſturb'd with folly's motely crowds; 
From man ſecluded fince denied my Rinval, | 
Of ev'ry future day through wretched life 

I might deſponding weep the ſun to reſt, 

And ſwell Aurora's dev: drops with my tears! 


Eun. Theſe ſighs diſtreſs me; let not waſting grief 


Prey on thy beauties, and depreſs thy ſoul: 

Be comforted, and make thy Euna happy. | 
Mal. Talk not of comfort, I was horn to grieve, 
Was born in endleſs mif'ry to bewail! / 
May never virgin feel diſtreſs ike mine 
Beware, my Euna, O beware of lo: 


Encourage not the fond bewitching flame 

Till friends approve, and parents give conſents 

Or of thy tender heart 'twill take ſuch hold, 

Such laſting hold, as death alone can looſe. 

Eur. "Twas ſriendly fpoke: but let us to the hall, 

| Where ſocial intereourſe, and muſic's charms 

Will raiſe thy ſpirits, and divert thy ſorrow., 

Mal. Theſe dear retreats belt ſuit my ſtate of mind. 

- much lov'd ſcenes, our haunts in happier days! 
ere, partial to your beauties, muſt I wander, -- | 

— ſtill I feel the gales that from you blow. 

Afford my drooping foul a gleam of joy. 

Zun. Indulge not thus your unavailing cares, 


Forſake theſe bowers, they're now to thee the haves 


Of melancholy, and the nurſe of woe. | 
Mal. Perhaps thou know'ſt cot, Enng,thater'n here 
Keen for the field, (that memoradle dax 
When he ſo gallantiy my father ſav dz) 
Rinval, all in his burniſh'd anmour clad, - _ .. -. . 
Elated preſs'd me to his joyful boſom; .. © =» 
And cried, «© Suppreſs theſe ſwelling ſighs Malvina, 
« Why ſtarts the teat in thy, loye · heaming eyes? 
« Tis in a glorious.cauſe we temptthe field 
We bare our weapons to proteR-gur country... 
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t What elſe cou'd force me from thy kind embrace. 
« ll firew my laurels at Malvina's feet: 
„Be gay, be happy in thy Rinval's abſence: 
« Thy fond endearments, when again we meet, 
Shall well compenſate the fatigues of war.“ 

O how my beating heart approv'd his brav'ry 
While the big tear ſtood trembling in my eye! 


Eun. Wou'dthat thy Euna'sfriendſhipcou'dſpeak peace, 


For I fincerely feel for thee Malvina! 
Mal. Theſe were the golden days of bleſt delight! 


Then bloom'd our banks and bowers with ſweeter 


verdure, | 
O'er eaſtern hills more joyful roſe the morn, 
And nature with ſuperior luſtre ſmiled ! | 
Eun. Ah do not agitate thy tender frame, 
Nor longer ruminate on pleaſures paſt. f 
Mal. Ves, pleaſures paſt, that never will return! 
The time has been when we were more than happy, 
When heaven propitious on our paſſion ſmiled, 
And bleſt our innocently wanton hours! 
But never more, alas! the thought diſtracts me, 
Such happineſs we'll never more enjoy! 
Eun, Could not thy ſighs ſincere, thy tender plaint, 
Thy tears, that melt my foul, prevail with Calmar? 

| * | 
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Mal. O had'ſt thou ſeen me proſtrate at his feet, 

Conjuring him by all the fond regard 

He ever ſhew'd, and as he priz'd my peace, 

To break off this concerted match with Uther. 

"Tis true my tears, at firſt, to move him ſeem'd, 

And, for a while, he, with relenting ear, 

Attentive liſten'd to my tender tale. 

But ſoon his wild ambition brought to mind 

What mighty honours would from thence proceed, 

And baniſh'd all the feelings of a father 

From his relentlefs boforn ! 

Eun. Curſt ambition! 

What ſcenes of horror on thy rage await. 

Through fields of carnage you reſiſtleſs drive, 

Nor ſhrieks of virgins from their mothers torn, 

Nor widows wailing for their murder'd lords 

Can move to pity thy obdurate heart! 

Mal. The fatal truth I prove moſt keenly, Euna; 

And to enereaſe my pain, fee Uther comes: 

Let us retire—T will not hear him now, 

Thy arm, ſweet Euna, lead me to my bower. [Exeunt. 
Enter Ur ANR and Consap. 

Uth. By heav'n, fhe uns me! —is it come to this 


Shall Uther bear, with patience, fach affronta ! 
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Shall Leinſter's prince, born, bravely to ſeize honour 


In battle s front, ignobly yield a ſlave 

To female humour! O my fooliſh heart! 

Con. And art thou, then, fo little ſkilPd in th' arts 
Of cunning woman; can a frowning look 

Thus diſconcert your purpoſe? boldly urge: 

What lady can refuſe a proffer'd throne? 
But, . ſee, earl Calmar comes. 


Enter Carman. 


Cal. Health to the mighty Uther, and his friend, 
And bleſt be this auſpicious day that gives 
Malvina's hand to Leinſter's warlike prince 1 

Uth. Earl Calmar, from my heart I wiſh thee happy. 
I know thy innate goodneſs greets me well; 

And would to heav'n Malvina's gentle breaſt 

As kindly welcom'd her unhappy Uther! 
Cal. Unhappy! ſay what ſorrow damps thy ſoul? 
What maid but glories in a youth like thee! 

Let mirth and pleaſure crown the genial hours, 
And bleſs this day that makes our int'reſts one 
Uth., O that Malvina knew what boundleſs joy, 
The kind requital of my matchleſs love, 

Oer happy Meath and Leinſter would difuſel 
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Cal. And does Malvina ſcorn thy proffer'd love? 

Uth. Earl Calmar, hadſt thou ſeen, whenfluſh*d withhope, 
I flew, exulting, to her wiſh'd embrace, _ 

Expecting joy reciprocal would warm 

| Her gentle breaſt, and ſparkle in her eyes, l 4 
How ſuddenly my throbbing boſom froze - 
On finding her dejected, bath'd in tears, | | 
And pouring on the gale her tender plaint, 

Cal. Bred up in camps, and long inur'd to danger, 

Thy valiant heart can be but little {kill'd 

In love's ſoft tales, and womens artful guiles. 

Uth. Deep in the covert of the leafy glade, 

In all her winning ſoftneſs was ſhe wand'ring; 

When my glad eye beheld her heav'nly form : 

The while, in extacy I view'd her charms, 

And felt their power; how could I bear to ſee 

Her ſwelling boſom heave the ſigh of ſorrow, 

Cal. "Twas but the eoz nage of the ſex, no more. 

Lib. No, good my lord, ſhe frankly own'd the cauſe; 

For while I gently preſs'd her to my breaſt, 
Say what diſturbs thy peace, I fondly cried, 

Why mourns Malvina, wherefore all in tears? 

O ſpeak the cauſe all beauteous as thou art. 


ff Uther, the ſaid, if genuine be thy friendſhip, 


ſe; 
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«« Urge thy vain ſuit no farther—bleſs fome maid . . 
«© Whoſe mutual flame will crown your happy union: 
« My truant heart, in truth, can never love thee.— 
Mou have my Sire's conſent, but think what honour 


What laſting fame would grace the godlike act; 


11 Should you, in friendſhip, generouſly promote 
The happineſs of her you wiſh ſo well.” 

Cal. Her ſeeming coyneſs is a proof ſhe loves thee. 
Uth. T have not foundit ſo; ern now I wiſh'd 

A happy interview, but ere I reach'd 
Her fav'rite grove, the maid perceiv'd and ſhunn'd me- 


| Cal. Be not diſhearten'd for ſhe ſhall he thine. 


Let's to the hall, and drain the ſpicy bow! ; 

In thy behalf [ll uſe my utmoſt ſkill, 

Determin'd or with mildneſs to perſuade, | 

Or ſternly to-compel her to obey. ' uAxeunt. 
Enter Rewvar, | | 

Death to my hopes! my rival thus in favour. 

Unhappy Rinval! muſt I now for ever 

Deſpair. of all the paradifian bliſs, - 

Of all the golden proſpects of delight, 

Poſſeſs'd of her, I hop'd'to have enjoy di 

Gods ſhall I tamely view her, beſt of women, 


Thas var from mine wah another's arms! 
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Away, the baſeſt coward e er diſgrac'd 
The ſoldier's name, in ſuch a ſtate as this, 
Would laugh at danger to obtain his love. 
Ti true the earl has ever been moſt kind: 
But, to his will, in this, I cannot yield, 
To methe world's a barren wild without her. 

: | Enter Carman 
Cal. Well, my brave youth, thus far good fortune fmiles; 
I've left the fair Malvina with prince Uther 
In tender conference. To day ſhe weds him. 
Why thus dejected? does not Rinval joy 
In young Malvina's happineſs and mine? 
Rin. My Lord, the num'rous marks of bounteousfriend- 
And tender inſtances of fond regard  - (ſhip, 
| You've from my infancy been pleas'd to ſhew, | 
Have eyer wade m' eſteem you as a father, 
And, as a ſiſter, love the bleſt Malvina. 
Cal. And do not her approaching nuptials then, 
Her proſpect of a crown delight thee much? 
Rin. Ah me! how groundleſs the romantic thought, 
That wealth, and power can happineſs procure! | 
And how chimerical th' ambitious views 
Of weak mankind, whoſe flattering hopes preſent 
Ideal ſtates in life, which, could they reach, 
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They vainly judge their joy would be compleat : 
With riches crown'd, the poor man would be bleſt, 
The miſer, happy, were he richer ſtill. 
Cal. And whither will theſe wav'ring fancies lead? 
Thy ſcatter'd thoughts call home; diſpel the cloud 
That, louring, ſhades thy melancholy brow: 
Your wonted chearfulneſs reſume, and mirth, 
And give this feſtive day to ſocial joy. 
Rin. 1n marriage, good my lord, our future bliſs, 
Or misery depend upon our choice : 
We ne'er can be too circumfpeR, too wary, 
In firſt adjuſting this important point. 
Cal. Have I not ſeriouſly the matter weigh'd? 
Rin. You know what character prince Uther bears,  - 
Your gentle daughter, from her ſoul, deteſts him: 
And wouldſt thou, lured by vain ambitious hopes, 
To Uther's arms confign your ages darling 
I. waſte, in woe, her miſerable days! | 
Cal. Of Leinſter's prince you judge, by far, too harſhly. 
Rin. I know, my lord, this freedom you condemn. 
But you i forgive me, as you are convinced 
Vour lovely daughter's welfare is my care. 
Cal. No more, good Rinval; ſomething has diſpleas d thee: 
Theſe looks fait not the humour of the time 
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Fail not, anon, to meet me at the caſtle; 


This happy day we ſhall devote to pleaſure. [Exil. 


Rinvar ſolus. 
Is then our doom irrevocably ſeal'd ! 


Forbid it heay*n, nor plunge us in deſpair {—- 


In me the earl has ever put his truſt ; 

Yet here I'll ſcruple not to riſk his wrath, 

And ruin all his mad ambitious hopes: 

For Calmar's views are cruel in th' extreme; 

He, ſtifling all the feelings of a parent, | 5 

Wou' d, for a throne, deſtroy his daughter's Peace !— 

Eternal Juſtice, ſhall I ſuffer this! 

O never me ſhe with her heart has bielt, 

To me looks ſor protection, and ſhall find it ! 

Ere Uther weds her he mult conquer me. 

But lo! ſhe comes, my hopes again revive! | 
Enter Mar vi A. 

Ye cherub choir, behold your bright reſemblance! 

View her in all the elegance of woe! 

On that fine form I could forever gaze, 

And trace, delighted, all her peerleſs beauties } 

— Theſe ſighs, Malvina, wound me to the ſoul! 

Mal. Not leſs benevolent thou art, than brave! 


Hence heaves thy breaſt, and ſtreams that honeſt tear. 
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Rin. The drop inſenſibly ſtarts in my eye, | 
And ev'ry feature thus accords with thine ! 
What mortal, that beholds thee weep, but ſheds 
A tear with thee, and all thy ſorrow feels! | 
Mal. Ye Powers! how could I hang upon theſe lips, 
And rapt in extacy forget my woes! 
Rin, And may I ſtill, then, reſt aſſur d, Malvin 81 
That vaunting Uther never ſhall prevail? is 
Mal. Thou art, alone, the fav'rite of my ſoul! 
On thee I'd chearfully beſtow my youth; 
With thee rejoice, while bounteous fortune ſmil'd, 
Or ſoothe thee mid the harſh vicifſitudes 3998 
Of life. | | 
Rin. Mild ſeraph! wilt thou ſtill ſpeak peace, 
Still with theſe honied accents comfort bring ! 
Mal. O Rinval Rinval! what a life of joy, 
Ador'd by thee, I fondly hop'd to lead; a 
How proud ſhould I have been to call thee huſband! 
But, now witkin the ſacred walls immur'd 
Of ſome lone convent, with our God PU 3 
My future pious hours. kf 


Rein. Ah talk not thus! ITS: 49 


Of convents, 1 conjure thee, talk no more! i 
Let's take our xr flight to Munſter” 5 gracious king: 
D : 
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The good old chief admir'd thy infant charms; 
You've ever his pecaliar fav'rite been, 5 
He will protect us with a parent's care, 
And arm his forces to defend our cauſe. 
Mal. My valiant hero, tis not Leinſter's power 
| Thou haſt alone to fear; my raging Sire, 
With all bis num'rous hoſt will ſeek thy ruin: 
Thou think'ſ not of the fatal conſequence! 
Rin, Let cowards ponder in their daſtard minds 
What riſks they have to run; fair excellence! 
I think of nothing but obtaining thee. 
Mal. And I, O Rinyal, ſhould not heſitate 
To bear the cenſures of an envious world, 
And truſt me to thy care: but cruel foes 
Will furious ruſh, beer her en my habit, 
And I, alas! ſhall never ſee thee more! 
Rin. I've been more provident than thou'rt aware. 
In yonder woody dell conceal'd, awaits 
A choſen legion of courageous friends, 
Who have eſpous'd our cauſe, and will defend us. 
Mal. And art thou then, reſoly'd, thou gallant youth, 
To riſk thy precious life in ſuch a ſcheme, 
- To brave ſuch danger for Malvina's ſake? 
Rin. Sweet innocencel to be poſſeſi d of thee 
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Til ruſh through millions of oppoſing foes! 
But, O deſpiſe me not, I grow a boaſter. 
This is the ſeaſon meet, ah! do not loſe it. 
prince Uther and the earl, in ſocial mirth, 
Beguile the hours, and quaff the mantling juice. 
Delib'rate not, let's inſtantly begone. rats fag 
Mal. Look down in mercy, ye immortal powers! 
Calm the emotion of my troubled breaſt: | 
Forgive, if contrary to filial duty, | 
I a& as my reſiſtleſs paſſion prompts.— | 
Yes I muſt follow thee, lead on n my Rinval, \. [Eveunt, 


rade the ſecond ad 
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ACT, Hr, SCENE, a Parterre near 
Mordred's palace. ; 


Enter Monako and Coxsan. 


Mor. Married to Rinval! *ſdeath we brook not this.—- 
Know'ſt thou what cauſe contributed to change 
So ſuddenly, the earl's unſteady mind? 

Con. My liege, I beg your patignce for a moment: 
Hear all I know concerning this affair, 

Owen, that noble, that renown'd old chief! 

(My heart ſtill warms in praiſing real worth, ) 
Left to his truſty friend, the earl of Meath, 

The care and education of his children, 
Beneath one roof, hence Rinval and Malvina, 

Fn infant dalliance paſs'd their tender years; 
Congenial were their ſouls, then wonder not 

The prattling fondneſs of their childiſh days, 

As they advanc'd, ſhould ripen into love, 

From all their paſſion they, with care, conceal'd, 
Till Uther to the maid preferr'd his ſuit, 

And th' earl, ſo keenly, urg'd the flatt'ring match, 
Mer. And did the knowledge of their mutual love 
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O'erturn, at once, th' ambitious Calmar's ſchemes?  - 
Con. That too, my royal liege, I can unfold, 

As, yelterday we chac'd the goblet round, 
Tidings arriv'd that Rinval had entic d 
The fair Malvina to forſake her bower. 
On th' inſtant Calmar mounted and purſu'd, 
And brave prince Uther and myſelf rode with him: 
We ſoon o'ertook them keen th? inveterate youths 
In ſingle combat ſtrove; till Meath's good earl, 
Ruſhing bet x een, prevented farther ſtrife; | 
And with the valour of young Rinval mov'd, 
And melted with his daughter's ſighs and tears, 
Who graſp'd his knees, to theſe reſoly'd to grow 
Till pardon ſhould be ſeal'd; was forc'd to turn 
And heaye the ſigh he proudly try'd to check. 
Ambition, now, with all his tempting lurements, 
Was not ſo powerful as parental love. | 
With many a kind embrace he rais'd Malvina, 
And, while the glad tear'gliſten'd in his eye, 
Here take her Rinval, cried he, and be bleſt! 
Mer. How did the injur'd prince ſuch treatment bear? 
Con. Sp violent was his paſſion, ſoy'reign liege, 
His agitation may be well conceiv'd ; | 

| Tong, in yain, endeayour'd to appeaſe him; 
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His furious ire was to perſuaſion deaf; 
On all the powers of Meath he vow'd revenge. 
Mor. Old Calmar's conduct has incurr'd our hate: 
And yet we wiſh not that our private quarrel 
Should call Ierne's warriors to the field. 
If thou can't ſoothe prince Uther's violent rage, 
We ſhall reſent it, Conrad, as becomes 
Our.dignity,—but Uther this way ſpeeds; 
We leave thee to adviſe th? impetuous youth, 
And counſel him as prudence ſhall dire. * Exit, 

Conrap ſolus. | 
I a fear this proud indignant boy 
Will, in revenge of old earl Calmar's conduct, 
Regardleſs of th* event, tir up a war, | 
Which with the loſs of many a chief, EE 
Reduce this land of liberty to thraldom: 
For many times of late, the ſons of Albion 
Have ſtrove, in vain, to reach our guarded ſhores: 
They may avail them of our civil diſcord, 
And your at laſt, perhaps, a fatal landing, 
Enter UTnzes;, 

Ur. Why doeſt thou loiter here? withont delay, 
Prepare my vet'ran forces for the field, 
Gird on your ſword, in arms we ſleep to night. 
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Con. This happy ifland, freedoms bleſt abode, y 
Has long been crown'd with liberty's beſt gifts! \ 
Proud of their rights, her bold intrepid heroes, 
With godlike firmneſs ever have maintained 
Their independence, and repell'd their foes; 
And, pity it were, Ierne's freeborn ſons, 
To madneſs driven with vindictive rage, 
Should loſe that freedom they've ſo long enjoy'd. 
Uth. Curſe on thy volubility of tongue! 
This inſult offer d we muſt ſtraight revenge, 
Con. My boldneſs, Uther, let my years excuſe; 
The freedoms of a ſoldier, grown infirm - 
In his lov*d country's ſervice, pardon claim, 
Let reaſon guide, and mark what I adviſe. 
Uth. Garrulous old fool! and what would thou adviſe? 


Art thou afraid to hazard in the field 


That wrinkled front? thy frozen heart ſhould warm 

At thoughts of war, where Gas hte eg, onee 
more, 

Theſe filver hairs of thine with aids laurels. 

Con. No, valiant prince, impute it not to fear: 

Tis true my years might well excuſe my abſence 

From buſy war, but, thanks to heav'n, . 


To wield a ſwerd, and am as prompt tis ever 
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To die or conquer in my country's cauſe. 


ttb. Prepare for battle then, and give us proof 


You're worthy of the fame conferr'd on you; 
Talk not ſo calmly in a caſe like this. 
Con. Vour love for Calmar's daughter, while a maid, 
I much approv'd; urg'd you to woo, and win her; 
But now ſhe's married, think of her no more. 
Thou know'ſt the horrors of our bloody feuds: 
Yet would'ſt thou, to indulge a lawleſs love, 
Ruin the peace of all this happy iſle. 

The guilty paſſion of the Phrygian youth | 
For beauteous Helen, laid old Troy in aſhes: 


* 


The charms of Egypt's fair yoluptuous queen 


Diſgrac'd and loſt Mark Anthony the world. 
Think of the conſequences noble prince, 

To reaſon liſt, and moderate thy rage. 

Uth. Confaſion wait thee! moderate my rage !— 
Robb'd of my love, my all, my fair Malvina, 
Wilt thou thus grate my ear, and talk of reaſon ! 
Would to the gods! I had the favour'd youth” 
That has deſtroy'd my peace, and wanton revels 
In thoſe delights I fondly hop'd to taſte! 

His heart elate I'd from his boſom tear, 


And leave him with'ring in the northern blaſt. 
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—No more —_ reaſon—meditate ren ! - CExit. 
'Tis as I di- 0 er this devoted land 
Soon will the famiſh'd raven hover, keen 
Toriot in our butcher'd kindred's blood! 
Go, inconſiderate regardleſs boyl 
Thou little know t the _—_ 1 raſlineſs,. Eur. 


sexnk, a Grove. 


Later Marvin and Eon at oppolite fide | 
| of the ſtage. 


Eun, Behold. a ride in ſeemly guiſe, : 

With modeſt bluſhes warm'd, like fair Aurora 

Reddening with the dawn of morn, approaches! 

Deſcend bleſt Hymen! kindle here thy torch; 

To lateſt years may't unextinguiſh'd blaze! 

Ye guardian angels hover round their coucli; 6 

With ſweeteſt flowers their downy pillow ſtrew; } 

And O] may heav'n reward their virtuous love 

With a ſucceſſion of endearing offspring 

Mal. Bleſt be your wiſhes as they are unfeigu d! 
E 


32 M. ALVIN A. 


Come, faithful Euna, come my friend ſincere, 
You ſhar'd my woe, participate my joy ! 

Ah now, ſweet Euna, what a happy change! 

A faint reſemblance of my boundleſs pleaſure, 

On reaching land the ſhipwreck'd ſailor feels, 
Who, long the fport of wild impetuous winds, 

In ſhatter'd bark, had o'er the deep been toſs'd, 

He views, ſecure, the towering billows foam, 

Nor further dreads the howling tempeſt's fury. 

So with my lord eſtabliſh'd i is my bliſs! 

Nor doubts, nor fears have, longer, power to damp 
Th' extatic tranſport of my enraptur'd ſoul! © 
Eun. My deareſt liſter (by that happy name 

I may ſalute tkee now) it gives me joy 

To ſee the lilly and the roſe-bud blow, 

Delightful blended on thy cheek once more; 

To ſee thy eyes their magie fre reſume, 

And all thy wonted gaiety return. 

Mat. For this to heav'n with grateful heart I War 


Eun. O1 little did'lt thou think, when wrung with care 


You wept the chearleſs, evening ſun to reſt, 
Your riſing would be joyful as his own! 

Mal. Uncertain are the changes of our fate, 
Which, wiſely, God from martal ken with- boldst 
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O never, ye, of 3 deſpair, 

Whoſe godlike hearts delight in virtuous acts. | 
Though dire misfortunes in a train ſucceed, 
Though fickneſs long your languid ſouls depreſs, 
And deepeſt ſorrows wring your burſting hearts; ; 
Still perſevere, your happineſs awaits, 
Eternal comfort ſhall reward your virtue 

But lo! my huſband hither bends his way: 
My deareſt Euna hie thee to the hall, 

See ev'ry thing prepar'd, let mirth abound, | [Exit 
With ſweeteſt muſic greet my Rinval welcome. Euna. 
Enter Rivva. 

With what impatience thy return I wiſt'd! 

Say what detain'd my loving lord till now? - — 
O! ev'ry weary moment ſeem'd an age | 

In abſence of my hero! | | 

Rin. Wonder not; 

Unenvied can ſuch beauty be enjoyed! 1 

Dire diſappointment with envenom'd tooth 

Inceſſant gna ws at Uther's tortur'd breaſt— 

His mercifeſs fury will have vent. | 5 

Mal. Ah Rinval! A 

Rin. Why ſigh ? ? againſt his malice we 're prepar d: 
Treating with Moakter's king prolong'd wy ſtay; 
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| His powerful legions, when requir'd will aid 

| Our ſeveral armies, and protect our rights. 9 
Mal. Thou talk"ſt of battles with elated ſoul! 
Thou wilt not ſure, my loye, provoke thy fate 
Amid the horrors of a bloody war! 

Rin. A heart that beats not in ſo juſt a cauſe, 

My gentle Lady, were of thee unworthy. WP 
The gallant Calmar is renown'd i in wars 

His glory ever with his years increas'd: 

His great example Pm reſolv'd to follow, 

And emulate his mighty deeds in arms. 

Mal. Ah me my Rinval, would that peace prevail q! 
Th immortal Powers haye bleſt our happy union; 
Yet my prophetic ſoul, good heav' n forgive me! 
Forbodes ſome cruel fate awaits us till, Nas 
Rin. Succeſs awalts us; Munſter i is our friend, 
Chear up Malvina: our diſtracting fears © 
Lets baniſh all, and hence to mirth devote 

Our happy days, our nights 1 to virtuous love. 

Mal. Tl under thy protection reſt ſecure, | 
With ſoul to heav'n 's moſt gracious will refign'd! 
Rin. Gods can there be on earth ſuch winning grace, 
Untainted purity, and boundleſs j joy — 

Great are thy bleſlings, fond connubial love 
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Thy ſocial comforts ſmooth the brow of care, 

Make our misfortunes caſy to be borne, © 

And ſweeten life with more than earthly ae 
Enter CALMas. | 

Cal. Joy to your loves, and many a happy day! 

Far from your peaceful bower be diſcord baniſh'd, | 

With all his hated trajn, and ev'ry care | 

That mar the bleſſings of domeſtic comfort! — | 

My ſoul rejoices in the pleaſing thought, i vo bf 

That ſmooth the ev'ning of my days will paſs, 

And, mid your pledges of connubial love, 

VII waſte my age, and calmly breath my laſt. 

Mal. With gratitude thy daughter's heart o'erflows; 

Thy goodneſs has my pining grief diſpelV'd, 

And bleſs'd my arms with all my ſoul holds dear 

Cal. No action of my life, my ſweet Malyina, 

E'er gave thy happy father half the joy 

| Pleas'd with the bleſt event I ſee; unmov'd, 

The ſtorm of battle gathering o'er our heads; 

And where's the danger when young Rinval's near? 

rve proof of thy undaunted ſoul, and ſkill 

In arms, whoſe gallant brayery ſav d my life. 

Rin. My lord our cauſe is good, we lead our trgops 

Mind th the fury 15 a lawleſs anf. 
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Munſter with generous zeal ſupports our right, 
And arms his forces in the cauſe of juſtice. 
Malvina why that ſigh? with ſuch an hoſt 
We'll hurl deſtruction on the boaſter's head. 
Mal. Hard was his heart, and cruel his ambition, 
Who firſt with deadly weapon brav'd the field, 

nd courted ſpoil amid the battles roar. 
What dread calamities have thence enſued! 
Thence vengeful in their ire, contending Powers, 
Regardleſs of ſoft pity's voice, and ſtrangers | 
To the dear pleaſures of domeſtic quiet, 
Imbrue their ruthleſs hands in kindred's blood, 
And thin mankind to fwell theirproud domain! 
Cal. But think, Malvina, what endearing j Joys, 
When from the field victorious we return, 
Will crown your meeting I remember well, 
Thy loving mother (whom I long had left 
To brave the force of Albion's bold invaders ) | 
When from our ſhore diſcomfited they faiPa, | 
In fondeſt tranſport ſtrainꝰd me to her breaſt! | 
Rapt in the tender agoriies of love, FI 
I ſoon forgot my toil and danger paſt! 
My Pleafore too thy little arts enhanc'd; 
With joy I found thee clinging to my knees, 
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Employing all thy innocent endearments 
To draw attention, and to ſhare my favour, 
Then didſt thou gaze upon my poliſh'd helm, 
And, pleas'd at heart, admire the purple plume z 
Then ſtrove, in vain, to poiſe the taper lance, 
And rear the buckler on thy feeble arm. 
You're now, Malvina, with a hero bleſt, | 
Whoſe vigorous ſtrength can well ſuſtain their 0 
And manly courage wield them ' gainſt the foe. 

Flouriſh of trumpets. | 

Rin. Theſe ſounds announce th' approach of Munſter's 
Cal.” Tis he! heav'n bleſs him with his choiceſt gifts! (xing 
He comes to grace thy bridal feaſt Malvina.. 302 
O how I long to fold him to my boſom! + [Exit Cal. 
Rin. Come, thou in whom forever I delight! | 
Our friends await to crown this feſtive day 
With ſweeteſt minſtrelſy and bridal fongs; | 
Reſume thy gaiety and chear our gueſts, _ 
Thy winning ſmiles will glad the ſocial hour. 
Mal. My cares for thee, when abſent, damp my foul. 
But fear me. not; I'll give them hearty welcame: _ 
While thou art near L never can be-fad.  .[[Exeapt. 
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THE pleafures'of this temperate eve delight the !— 


How mild the ait, and fweet the balmy gaſe 
Which zephyrs fling from their ambfofiat wings. 
Yet mid the beauties of {6 mild a ſcene,” RY 

A ſg of genuine pity fivells the heart. 
While, pondering on the battle, I reflea” * 
That yon bright fin, which, to the weſterh wave” 


Speeds down the (ky, now gilds tfle glittering arms 


Of many a chief NO fe er again ſhall tite' © 
The genial influence of Bis parting ray ! 

Enter Moxps tp and attendatits.” 
Hail ſovereign Liege! Meg 2 
Mor. Health to'the noble Conrad“, 
Araits prinee Uther as Re was defir'd? © 
. Con. The youthful warrior with impatience waits, 
And to divertithe tims tin your Arrival, 
Rides through his ranks encouraging his ſoldiers 
With manly; and ferſoafive- eloquence, 
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Abe. Tis well brave Comad let nn - > Wu 
In this campaign you'll ſhew your ſteady courage, 1 
And Kill in glotions war. Our wonted koriour; * 
Which this affront has ſullied, ſet's fettieve, © 
And Rill give laws to Etin's happy iſſe ©” 2 
Con. Ere while I thought that calrdly I miglit wales 
Like Roman heroes, in ſome bleſt retirement, wy, 
The few remaining years of fleeting life 
Which fate may have ordalg'd me; ure en 
And old as 1 may ſeem, my royal liege, 
My heart ſtill beats wich Bed oth 
Againſt my ſovereigt''s foes; I ſtill can weat 0 
The ſhieldy and make them tremble at my lance. 
Mor. We know thy valoitr, happy is the . 
Who has ſuch leaders 40 defend his euſe. | 

Enter Urea. L * 
prince Uther a nm, heard 
Thy choſen bands are eager for the charge: 
Heav'n ſeems to ſmile propitibta on any FROG | 
Uth. It glads my heart to ſee the Hope of . OY 
$0 ſtrongly markꝰd in eviry ſoldlerꝰ look.” 7 fe 
Cen, I've beccrevolring in my mind, Laden 0 
From laſting peace what num roũs bleſſings floir z * 
Here, from the horrid din of war che wd - 4 3 

F 


* 


pany 2 
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Fair Sgizpce Ar d her reſtdence here, arts 

To full. perſe æion roſe; and wide oer all 

Uis golden ſtqres-profule. Milix& une nr 2 
Mer. What means our generhl? ann ere 
Thaꝑ da if sverſe 1o-fight< Shall we + 

To whom hind heav'n tras granted ſov'reigy-power 
O'er bleſt Ierne's ile. brook ſuch aFroats? ? 
Fx chat gau thus advite is not our friend. _ 

Con, No, mighty {orexgign, yous-reſolves la. 
Suck tvgh igdignjtine-fos vengeanee call. 


V. Wr Aw usually, ou ee, 


keys: ſgnious osten an idle pence, | 
——— 


Enhances oft our happiuatvelow. . - 

Aae thinners; Ae of event ie pln one 
To mar the blefhngs.xe-fo long enjoy d. 
Beneath-the fn ae. Peace, 


That, — — 5 ha, 
The gyddei ach exdoubled.gharus may e, 
And be by, er., wood. 


Ut. Fa emmy tne lege en, 


Con. With deter 
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pati ; 4 4 oO . | 
| ea, 
Now to your d Gage, indolge repoſe, - 
To adjullt thy important buſineſs of 16: Morrow. * k 


Mor. We leave: thee + 
mann N 
| tern 2 nur Ar F: ee 


Give proo, Oi worn of your dere abe 

Still warms the Bee ms of tHherr warlike ſons. = 

Uth. Ye valiatit wartiort,: e and _ 

Who have ſo oz invineidteinctirinsl © NO 

Subdued your foes neee 1 

And greatly merited immortal fare” © - oh” 4 

Knows — RAP wiiany" ; 

Your wonted glory, ud freſtithirelewi © N $f {Y 

— 
otr{imypationt legione-willy + 

The ſwift arrival of to-morrow's dawn. 

The night advances, 

And taſte a ſhort i _— prone —_ 

Then full of ſpirit with the morning riſe, 

And ſpeed, elated, to your ſev'ralfiations;" | | 

Strain ey'ry finew gainſt ch — 41 


Urgethem with fury, ſeize their waving ſlandard. 
And Yaſh their yowering; helmets to the earth! 
Farewell —pund al the inſtrumentu of war, . 
And — 8 i hoes e, [Afourijh, 
"1-3 NE rum Con. ac. 
| ce INE 039 
Now big with hope I view yon range of tents, - 
The buſy ardour of th! impatient troops, 
And all the buſtle of deter mind war 
The dread confuſion ſaits my: purpaſe well. 
—1've learn'd that Rinyal and the earl of Meath 
Sleep in che camp to night.” Be til] tpy keurt! 
"Tis as I wiſh, my projet cannot fail. 
vn torm ere day break their ill guarded towers, 
And fly to England with the dear Malyina | 
The ſhades of night begin to cloſe around; . 
This golden opportunity I'll ee. 
While ſmiling fortupe fires my eager ſoul! [Exil. 
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SCENE, Snagarien in Calmar 's cee, 6 


> N "C "I <9 I; . þ | 4% ur £3. ” k & +» 
Enter Kwai, d Urin. 2 esl. 1 


-” 


Ye #45 aa, * — ——_ 


Hin. Les, we're prepar 4 Nl brave theix m 
In camp we ſleep to night, by break of day 
Reſoly'd to give the xgunting Uther bettle. 


INC Joh 


Thy valiant ſoul, dgſpiſes ev r danger +. IG TH: 2 
Their num rous legiens, Uther s mercileſs Wit, 

All to eanfix my (boding fears unite : 
Rin, Nay, rather fancy to thyſelf hoy ſelt... 

Our keen intrepid n 1 
Through thei Aietdder d rank, and like dome 
Sweeping hefare hem all opr.ropted, ſoes, 55 | 
Fapcy thou ſeeſt ma frym tha emed field 17 
Triumphant marrhing tomy dees embrace! 
Mal. Fain would ad me. with ſuch ſond hopes! 


201. H 7M flouriſn. 1445 7 2 7x i: 
Rin. But harkl the trumpet calls me to the camp; © 
Calmar imp itientCwon ders at my ſtay 4 DA | 
Within theſe-wall girt towers —— 5 
Wich filter Euna;<-when the feld i wn 


— 


- = —C 
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Expect us home then joy ſhall fill the hall, 

And love's endearing ſmiles reward the brave 

_ Mal. O thou unkind one, wilt thou, wik thou leave me} 
Thou ſbak not thus I'll fold thee to my boſom; 

My fouPs chief hope! wy. Rinval will not go! 

Riz. By all our loves; Malvima, I.canjure thee 
Strive not our reſolutions thus to/thwart,- | © - 
Inthis mme 5 bas 
o turn away thy all ſadduipg es. 


My heart is ſo ſuſceptible of love, T7 
"rid, tank, yo ery rk 155 
ene 1 1 Dae. 


Rin: ME op + TRY Sas 538 


Farendl—may all ——— both !: Exit, 


Mal. Rival - deſend my buſband gracious beav'n! 
O fatal feuds! full many a-weeping mother, 
Will bend, deſponding, er ber lifeleſs ſon! | 

Full many a widow, 1 ai 
r un wont 
Belike myſelf, diſtrafing.thought! my hero, 

My brave, eee 


0 
V 
80 
V 
A 
V 
1 
D 
N 


f. 


MALV TIN A. 44 


Eun. Why, degreli ſider, wilt thou thus give cope 


To fancied fears, and wring thy tender breaſt” 


By dwelling on the worlt that can befal. 
Mal. You july blame my but iny anxious wind 
Perverſely ruminates, kind heav'n forgive me, 
On an the ills that may befal niy fire, 


And guardian of my life, m intrepid huſband!” | 8, 


Eun. Soon will thy father clinging to thy breaſt, — 


With all a parent's fondneſs check theſe ſighs 5 


Soon will theſe —— remade be 
Be by thy hero's kiſſes clear'd away, | A * 
And r 
Mal. Juſt heav'nwillbleſs thee for thy — 
Det ould eee 
In this unhappy diſf encel ev 'n the fate 
Ofpoor Andromaiche, vas take lug ere, bn 
With tears, was notſo-liard as mine will be. 
She had het youngy Aſtymmario der, 
Whoſe infant ſmile might mitigate her woe 
e eee e E 
While fondlygaging or her darling H : 3 475 
The well rempember'd features of ker lad - 
But woe is me ſhould] my: herd lo-; 7 „% 3.20 E 
No infant Rina dt wy reh E 
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My widow'd hours wilt never comfort know! 
Eun. Truſtin the merey of thꝰ iimortal Powers! 
And reſt afſur'd, Malvina, that the brave © 
Are ever the peculiar care of hen wn?! 
Mal. O Euna, I applaud His noble ſpirit, © 
But, do not chide me; ca'a wife ſuppreſs | | 
Her boding fears Seeed a hand 

O God ormipetent!' by alder. le is 
In mercy tender, as in power ſuipretue: 8 
Forgive the feats. — 
Amid the battleꝰs rage ptotect my fire, 
And ſave my fxVant huſband's prectous life !— 3 
My deareſt ſiſter let us court repoſe; 


rar arid-—w Beust. 
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28 124 22 1 1. n nm agli 
Enter U rnit: 
Tis now tlie ———— 
From yonder blue ethertalvault/ che mο e 
Chaſte orb! already in hernyd carber,; Pot 4, 90.2 
Sheds the palechulle@G iis eas alia — 


els 
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Mute is the buſy world's late noiſe and tumult, 
And not a ſound is heard, ſave of the breeze 


That gently ruftles through the leafy- lade: 


Or ſcreaming owl that, ſometimes, flitting by, 
Calls drowſy ech Hobi her rocky cave, 


And adds new horrors to the dreary Teene, — D 
The doting Calmmir and vain gloriogs Rin wal, 


Keen for the battle in their tems repoſy—-. 
If this deſign ſaccerds !/—how cam it al 

Our num'rous forces wilt at warn engiges ; 
Old Calmar's caftle is but weakly. guarded. 


And flurab'ring Rihvab dreams not of th danger; 


Enter Mus88x0 | | 
Joy ſeems to ſmile propitions in thy looks; 
Say, has our ſeheme ſueceeded to our withes ? 
Meſt. My lord, alles well—the ſentinels are lain, 
Thy choſen band awaits thee at the caſtle; 
Thy mariners are ready to unmoor, © 
And happily the wind blows fair for England. 
Uth. Ye ruling Powers, for this be-ever-prais'd ! 
I'm fortthate beyond my fondeſt hopes l- 
Swift will I ſpsed me to the deftiw'd tawers, 
Compleat my wiſh, and triumph in my turn 


4 


Now ſhall the wonder of her fox be minet = [Bron 


6 
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SCENE, An Apartment in Calmar's caſtle; | 
Mauvina and Zona. 


Mal. Wide over all a folemn Rillnes reigns. 8 
To bed ſweet maid, and leave me to indulge 

In fond reflection while my Euna fleeps. 

Eun, Till thou'rt diſpos'd to reſt I cannot leave thee. 
Mal. But I too long have treſſpaſs'd on thy goodneſs: 
* Retire I pr'ythee to thy conch; thy health 
Requites you ſhun the midnight fickly damps, 
And prove the balmy comforts of repoſe. 

Eun. I cannot think of ſleep while thou'rt awake. 
Mal. Intruding thoughts too buſy for my peace, 
Foes to reſtoring ſleep, poſſeſs my ſoul. 

To part ſo ſoon, unfortunate!—O Euna 
What golden proſpeds of elyſian bliſs 

Had fancy drawn! With fortunes richeſt gifts 
Crown'd to our wiſhes, I already ſaw | 

Our wide domain with freſher verdure bloom, 
Our painted halls more elegantly ſhine; 
And converſe that improves, and friends ſincere. 
True joy, and ſweet ſociety prevail. 

Eun. And ſtill enjoy the golden dream, Malvina. 
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Liteon prove how ſharp the thorn's keen point 
That lurks beneath the bluſhiog roſe; be thine. | 
To taſte its gather'd fragrance as it blows, 
A naiſe without. | | 

Mal. Guard us ye Powens! what can that tumult mean? 
I hear the elank of ſteel? our tower's beſet; 
What ſhall we do!—no kind proteftion's near! 

Dram without. 
On my brave ſoldiers, quick, furround the bates ; 

Deſtroy theſe doors that guard my cruel Fair. 
Mal We are undone tis ſavage Uther's lar" 
Haſte, haſte, my Euna, let us to the-turret, 
And try to mitigate their brutal rage, 
With mild deportment, and wich ſoothing 4 
Eun. Nay, pr*ythee tarry here and reſt ſecure, - 
I'll ſtrive alone to deprecate their ſury. [Exit 
Mal. Where now, O Rinval, are thy choſen bands; - . 
While, by fierce ruffians at this awful hour, 3 
Thy helpleſs wife and ſiſter are attack'd! 
"Y.-M vithout. 

On th' inſtant, madam, ope your mallive doors, | 
Or by yon heay'n! I'll tear them from their hinge, 


Aud raze your lofty turrets to the ground, — ; 


To M ALY IN A 


* 


Edu from the turret. 
Uther hear me for love of heav'n defitl ' 
Stain not thy glory by u-cowar@'s rudetiefs, - , 
Ururs without. 

Tis idle ralking: rive thefe bolts of irn 
That rudely-bara lover from his miſtreſs. | 
Mal. Al, Euna,—whithet has my Euna gonel 
Horror he comes! kaye mercy gracious heav'n! 

Enter UTntx and followets. | 
Uth. Now, fait Malvina, tis in vain to ſtruggle. 
Mal. O pringe, chou, erewhile partial to Malvina; 
Wert wont hey Maiden vanity to flatterz 
And tho' my rebel heart wnkindly aufwer d 
Thy viandiſhiments, and doted on n 
I reſted happy in the pleaſing hope 
That gallant Uther ſtill would be my friend. 
Uth. How captivating that ſeraphic voice! 
I could with pleaſure for a while defer + 
My enterprizeto hear her tender pleading. ' 
Mal. He muſes —generous Uther will relent! 
Ut. Ah my Malvina! what a life of blife{ | 
Thy Uther fond'y hop'd with thee to lead, 
When I bad pre dhe on the bene of Leber 
Put we may fill be bleſt—Do thou be kind = 
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Mal. Thou knowſt, brave youth, I never can be thine, 
Ah! wherefore wouldſt thou rend two gentle hearts 
Uh. Aſky' rates, prbercfone glows thet yermil lip, 
Why beams the liquid lightning from thy eyes, 

And heave the thoufand beautirs af thy boſom. 
Mal. Urge not. good Uther, what myſt b be dams. : 
Far diſtant is my lord. 

Uzth. Perdition ſeize him! 


Mad. o fully not w glory + nor abu, | 
His weak, unguarded ee 1 4% 


Uth, I'll not.gxpoliulate, νẽꝭ,ãνg e 
Mal. Sweet pring' sn 


Eo! 19h bene 
Rage not ſq tuzioully—daeſiſt for pity | * % $461 
Uth, Let me be brief, theſe tears will eiſe unman me. 
Bear hence th enchanting Siren —haſte, av 
Mal. ne where art e * 
band l. du Ai 
For merch, - pier, page a helpleſs id 42 
Tpen zin — a+ cs 
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Noe of war and flies driven acroſs the flag, 


Enter Rinva and Conran fighting. 
_ Connar falls. 


Cen. O Rinval thou haſt nobly fought—Thy cauſe 

Was good; then didꝰſt not wantonly provoke” © 

Thy fate in battle, as thy; foes have done, 

Deteſted Uther!—Thon much injur'd youth? 

While yet I've ſtrength to ſpeak, van? how wer ve 
Vrong' d thee; 

And . 

Wo, ready to expire, takes heav'n to witneſs 

That his ſoul ſhudder'd at the horrid deed- 

Rin. Doſt thou, whom civil diſcord made my foe ; 

Ev'n thou, O Conrad, hom this arm har lain, * 

Thus pity ſo fincerely my misfortunes ? hs 

Thon good old hero! fay, what mighty wrongs 

My mercileſs foes, have in my abſence done me? 

Cen. At dead of night, while in your tent you lep; 
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Your caſtle we beſet: inglorious act! | 
And ſighs and tears deſpiſing, and unmov'd | 
By piercing ſhrieks, unfeeling as we were 
Seiz'dthe fair Euna and thy lovely wife. ; 
Rin. Diſgrace to valour—two defenceleſs women! 
Con. Twas purpos'd to have carried them to England; 
But Albion's chieftains ever on the watch, 
Had, mid our buſtling, landed unpetceiv'd: - 
And ere we reach'd the ſhore, a warlike wry = 
(Ev'n thoſe whom Uther vainly deem'd his Sion 
Mov'd by tlie ſcreaming of the beauteous captives, 
Ruſh'd to their reſcue with teſiſtleſs force: 
And while we combated, ſwift thro?. the wood... 
The trembling pair, with fear diſtraded, fled. 
Ria Guide the poor wand'rers, ye immortal omen 
Con. Thus Henry has avail'd him of our tronblesa . 
We cannot boaſt our independence long! 
O welcome death! I ſhall not ſee the ills 
That wait this late bleſt reſidence of freedem!. 7 r 
I faint apace—farewel! forgive me Rinval! . Dies, 
Rin. Brave man! immortal is thy well earnꝰd fame 
Unhappy that I am!—at dead of . 
My ever gentle! i in a ruffian's power! 
The torturing thought wil drive me to — 


Kind hoſpitality and pity dwell. i 
Eun. Tis now too late, Malvina; here po Moon 
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But wherefore thus'dekiberate * revenge! 

Through thicket rank 6f dur oppoſing foes 
Impetuous let me ruſſi, with Uther combat, 


And wreck my fury on the coward's head. [Exit 
, > af "= DP: 7 


me” SCENE. A Foreſt, | 


05 Euter . ans Eun. | 
Zur. Dearel Malvina, I can go no farther: 
The welling wound I, laſt night, deem d ſo flights 


Hath drain d the vital ſtriuu- my limbs, unable... 


To travel longer how beneath mo Gnk. - 

Wat: Ill yet fupporttheez fill, ah ſtill bear up! - 
A few:-niore ſteps may britig us to ſotmie cot 
Adown'the vale; beneath whoſe e wor: to 


And yield, reſign'd, my fleeting ſoul to heav'n! | 
Mal. Alas! is thireno help Hat fall. I. do! 
O! if thy ſtrength is not yet quite exhavſied, 
Let's flowly move; ſome ſympathiging hind 


May hear our cry, and ſuocour thy diſtreſs. 


Eun. How happy am I, beſt of woman kind! 


by = 
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Who have fo feet a comforter and friend 

To ſoothe my pains, and cloſe my eyes in death. 

Mal. Talk not of death, kind heav'n will ſend relief! 
Lean on my arm we yet may reach our home; 
Enjoy the converſt of our deareſt friends, 

And waſts our future ddys in eaſe and pleaſüre 

Eun. Yes, getiefous fair, thou wilt be ever bleſt! 


T' immdrtat powders have ftores 6f endleſs pleasure. 


Laid up for Marts benevolent like thine, 

But O! I now Maſt leave thee beſt Malvina: 

My ſtrengths Nas fail & me; and my fpirits fink ;. | 
Urge me no farther, Imaif lean me here. She fais tothe 


Mal. Suppdrt tnc all good angels O for pity; -. ground. 


Is there no help, no · kind aſſiſtace near! 
Eun. Uncertain is the term of fleeting: life. 
A chouſaud ils inipending 0'er our heade 
May, mid ff revelting; fte the-final blow !. . 
In that are hear, how vain-the charms of beauty, 
The Pomp af pbwer,. the pagenmry of king, ö 
And all the ple ſures of 4 giddy world! 
'Tis thou alone, bright · vitae, kdav'n-born maid! - 
Can ſoothe our anguiſh in the hour of death! 
Mal. Ah how deluſive are our flatt'ring hopes! | 
Methought all might be well again—when freed 

HH 
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From our inveterate foes, we reach'd, unſeen, 
Theſe ſolitary wilds. 

Eun. It gives me comfort, | 

My deareſt ſiſter, in my dying moments, 

To think, when all my ſorrows, all my pains 
Are o'er, that of thy ſafety ſtill there's hope: 
And ſince Pll moulder in my native ſoil; 
What, cho“ within this drear ſequeſter'd wild, 
No gloomy funeral pomp; behind my bier, 
Slowly advancing fills thedarken'd path; 
Nor tomb magnificent o'erlooks my grave; 
My head will reſt upon this lap of earth, 
Embower'd with fable cypreſs trees, as eaſy 
At in the fretted ſepnlchre of kings. 

Mal. O do not, Euna, do not yet deſpairt . _ . 
To yonder moſs-grown bank, beneath the oak, 
If yet thy feeble limbs have ſtrength to move, 
I'll bear ther hence; there, more at eaſe recline, | 
While I for ſuccour range the neighbouring vales. 
Eur." How tenderly doſt thou conſult my caſe! 


TIRE: will reward. 
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SCENE Field of dale. evg u. 
n at fin 1518 ak wif 
—_ TON is nw a E 
yz 10 36153 n9%0 1A 
The Engliſh or ra aaa: tale... rok 
Fair wonder of thy ſex! what heart but Uther's „ 
Will not thy ſighs, thy ſtreaming tears ſubdue! 3 ON 
Henry will henceforth, rule this conquer d iſle, *r 
And endleſs inſamy will blaſt my name! * 1113 20/1 
Thy matchleſs charms, Malvina, have undone ne! 
For thee what crimes have I not perpetzated! ........ > 
Expos'd my royal father to his toes ,.. n dt mak 
By whom g erpoxer d he pobly fell-—while 1. 
From an courted. aid, and loſt my Country. - | 
Enter Massig. 
How nou—vhenee art thou? ſay ' phapamiete-s [CL 
Meſe. My lord N 429m wt 1 gud Þ 
een The brave — x 
With all his troops, hath yielded, to che Engliſh, |.. 
Unhappy Rinyal ere this change took place, 
In the laſt bold effort for the victory, | 
Was carried off transfix'd with mortal wounds. 
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Uth. Young Rinval wounded! there new hopes ariſe. 
Long, like the troubled main, by veering guſts | 

For ever ruffled, bas my reſtleſ mind 

Of each impetuous paſſion been the ſport; 

And ſtill, Malvina, thy refiſttefs beauties, 

Bear ſov'reign ſway poſſeſſing all my ſoul. 

But tell me how was old earl Calmar treated ? 

Meſs. My lord, reſtor'd to all his former honours: 

And when Mabvina's tory was made known, | 

The Engliſh general thought his daughter injur'd, 
And, angry, vow'd her wrongs mould be redrefs*d. 
Uth. No more—begone and leayeme—thought Malvina 
Injur'd, and vow'd her wrongs ſhould be redrefs/d!— 
Well, be it ſo—my father lives not now— ' 

My crimes will wring his honeſt beart no more! 

I've been ſucceſsful in my country” ruin! 
Nor will I ſtop, now defperation prompts, 

Till I've poffefs*d me of the glorious prize, 

Or in the attempt ſhall meet with welcome death” Exit. 
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scExRE. A Foreſt. 
III. 


Sweet Melancholy! come, and guide my way 

To thy ſequeſter'd cave; b where from the glades, 
And dales, and woods around, thy N tale 
Fond Echo Rift in mimic ſtrain returns. 

With thee I'll fit retir d: thy penſive haunts, 


To genuine grief like 1 mine, are moſt congenial, 


Why ſtarts this tear! my Euna now is happy: Ry 


Rid of a world of woe ſhe ſleeps i in e — 
This lonely foreft ſhall; to pity, hence 
Be ſacred: here the virtuous ſhall retire. 
Weep ofer this humble turf, and, ſighing, own 
Kind ſympathy lies buried here with Euna! 
The widow and the orphan here anus 
Her death, on finding none to pity, none © 
To feel for them, and grant relief like her 
In prime of beauty was ſhe ſummon' d hence; 


53H 


Pleas'd with her virtues Heav'n ſoon put an end SY 


Toall her griefs, and calf her to himſelft=— 
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But ſoft, what noiſe is that! ha, what a ſight}! 
Diſtain'd with blood—alas ! ſome hapleſs youth 
Led wounded from the fatal field of war! 
Belike, ſome doting mother's only ſon; 

Or ſome unhappy lady's much lov'd lord! 

My boſom bleeds with ſorrow for his ſake! 

O Euna, how wouldſt thou have ſooth'd his pain. 


Farewel! LI gg and imitate thy virtues, . [ Exit, 


Enter Rixval mortally wounded, ſupported by his 
Atten. This way, my lord, ſoon brings us to the village, 
Rin. No farther, I pill lean me here my friends: 
In vain with this officious care you ſtrive, 2: 
All gen'rous as ye are! * afſuage my pains ; ed 
| My wounds are mortal, all your aid is fruitleſs. 

In what lone deſart weeps my poor Malvina! 
Inexorable fiend! could not her ſighs, 
Her tears all eloquent, her piercing ſhrieks 
Prevail, and ſoften thy hard heart to pity! | 
Let me forget it, *twill diſtract me elſe! 

Enter MaLvina. 

Mal. Unhappy youth! what way ward fate has eropy 
The blooming glory of thy growing virtges: 1338 


r . 
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Almighty God! my huſband - pale and bleeding! 

O let me ſtrain thee to my burſting heart, 

And ſoothe thy pains, and bathe thy W in tears! 
Rin. Behold, Malvina, ſtill thy hapleſs Rinval 

Retains as much of ebbing life, as lifts 

His eyes to take their laſt fond look of thee! 

Mal. O fly ye kind attendants of my lord, 

Fly to the village, ſome aſiſtance bring! 2 Attend, 
Yet, yet thou may'lt recover, yet may live 

To dry theſe tears, and make me ever happy! 
Rin. Malvina there's no hope, my wounds are mortal, 
Mal. Forbid it heav'n! Ah thall I loſe thee Rinval! 
Rin. Mid all my woes I thank juſt providence 5 

For bleſſing me with one more ſight of thee: | | 

And yet, alas! 1 fear my dying pangs, 
Kind as thou art, will rend thy gentle boſom! fo 

Mal. Was it for this, ye powers divine, we met! 

Rin. Look not ſo tenderly my beſt Malvina! | 
Mal. What ſtores of future happineſs, Rinval! ke 
I vainly hop'd awaited. us, what joy "ea | "7 
Did I not promiſe me, when we ſhould 1 meet, p06 
To thee recounting my eſcape with Euna | 

Our gentle ſiſter who is now no more 


Rin. My lier dead! O kana bon art happy!— 
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Thanks to kind deſliny for freeing thee 

From Uther's perfidy.—It glads my heart 

That thou'rt at liberty, tho? heav'n forbids 

T.ſhould be bleſt with my Malvina long !—— 

Give me thy handl che vital fiream flows faſt. 

Mal. O God of mercy! muſt we part for ever! 

Rin. My eye-lids cloſe-apace, I can no longer SE 

Gate on thy lovely form—O welcome dedtk 

Tas in my hapleſs county s cauſe Lfel 1m 

Fare wel Malvina—ever be thou bleſt ! - a Faies, 

Mal. My lord! my Rinyal! {She faite. 
Enter Urnz&. 

Uth. Twas the voice of woe! RIS. 

And not upleaſing to the ears of Uther: 

Soft! was it lov'd Malvina's voice E heard? 

It was- there lies the darling of het ſotil; 

A lifefefs corſe, drench'd with her ſtreãming tedts != 

Again ſhe breathes, again her heavy eyes 

Beam comfort forth, and chear my longing heart 

Her huſband's ſlain, and I may yet facceed l- 

This is the ſeaſon meet. Tho beſt of Won! 

Might now thy Uther hope! th 


Mal. What place is this 
Forlora and defolate? What awful 9 


— — — — — 


s 


1. 
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Hang brooding o'er this region of deſpair! 5 
Muſt I Rill wander in the dreary waſte! ! 
Will nothing break my heart? 
Uth, How wild ſhe raves! 
Malvina, wilt thou not in pity look, 
On him that loves, that to diſtraction loves thee? 
Mal. Avaunt! avaunt! whence, and what art thou 

monſter? 

Ha, ruthleſs murd' rer! wilt thou haunt me nant? 
What, not ſatiated, not glutted yet with blood? 
Willt not ſuffice that thou haſt xilꝰd my huſband! 
My brave, ny gallant lord? —inhuman fiend, 


' Muſt I be tottur'd with thy baneful preſence? 


Cold lies my hero on th' empurpled earth, 
Mangled with many a wound! diſtreſiful fight!— 
O Rinval! could my heat to * reſtore thee! 
Lib. Heat me my fair. | 
Mal. Thou kindeſt, beſt of men! | 
Uth. Nay, then, the good earl Calmar, now in * 
This very hour ſhall die. 8 
Mal. Alas! my father ies tho MN 
Thy prifoner! ah then his doom is fix'd! 
Uth. *Tis in thy power to fave him if thou wilt. 
Reſolve to liſten to my paſſion, madam, | 

| 1 . 
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Or now pepare to ſee thy father die. | 
Mal. Long have I wander'd in this vale of tears, 
Ever, twixt hope and fear, in dread ſuſpence Ni. 
But this muſt end them—wherefore longer tarry? 
Deſpondence waits !—-my Sire in dungeon thrown; 
Lifeleſs th? intrepid youth I lov'd fo dear: 
And ev'ry hope of earthly comfort fled - 

I ſhall be ſo.— Forgive me gracious heav'n! 
Thus thus I gratify thy gorgon eyes bnd herſelf 
With ſuch a ſight as they delight to view. 

Uth. Infernal deed ! why did [thus delay? 

Now horror cloſes round, and fell remorſe 
Embitters life, and tings my guilty ſoul! 

Curſe on'my toward conſcience. N ir ih 

Mal. Monſter go, Fr f 
Aſſociate with barbarians fierce, and eruel, 
With ſavages inhuman as thyſelf!— 1 2 

What ſpirit whiſpers in the dreary gloom? 
Tis he! my huſband! *tis my murder'd lord! 
He frowns upon me, and with juſtice; chides, | 
For holding converſe with the bloody Uther! 
But ſee he beckons me l—we're friends again? ! 
Yes [ will follow thee ! I come! I come! | 
Now my lov'd Rinval! now thou art my own! 


erſeli. 
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Together in the peaceful grave well reſt 


Till call'd to regions of eternal joy! 565 [dies. 
Uth. And ſhall L live to infamy condemn'd? | 
That thought wounds deeperthanathouſand daggersl— 
Behold the fair deſtroyer of my peace 

How my ſoul ſhudders at the mighty ruin! 

Eternal jultice muſt deteſt my crimes 

That bloody Gght ev'n moves the heart of Uther! 
Almighty Ruler who delight'ſt in virtue, 

Shew thy abhorrence of my accurſed deeds! 


Their blood for vengeance calls; here hurl thy bolts ; 


Make me thy example of thy heav'nly juſtice— 
But O! I rave—how can I hope ſuch mercy! 

To end my days would be a kindneſs i in thee, 

For here 1 prove the horrors of deſſ ain! _  [Exit. 


TH E END. 
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